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esprit ? It is the close union, Renan says, that hi always existed among them between those who wril books and those who read and criticise them. Whs is the English equivalent for esprit? The word tab half a score of the close, full pages of Littr6. Voltair the consummate master of the much-needed art < verbal discrimination without foppery, is driven \ negatives. Esprit is different from genius, judgmen talent, penetration, breadth, grace, finesse, and y< it should partake of all these things. To be a 6 esprit is one thing, to have esprit another. Monte quieu defines it as a dialogue ordinarily gay, in whic everybody, without listening to himself too mud says something and replies, and where everything treated in clean-cut, prompt, vivacious fashion. Yc only speak half your thought, leaving the rest to 1 divined. Without noticing, perhaps not knowin the stupid and unmannerly question that a Frencl man in the seventeenth century is supposed to ha^ put, but did not, whether a German can have espr\ Goethe (1827) dwelt in an interesting place on tl supreme importance of atmosphere to a writer, lil the difference made to fruit by soil, and on tl advantage to France over Germany in a capital centralised society like Paris. All this came in my head later. Meanwhile about 9.30 or so ^ broke up, and I drove with J. to the College < France, it being Madame Kenan's evening at hom Renan was too ill to appear in the drawing-rooi but she told me he would be glad to see me in i library. So we went in: a regular book-rooi with ladder for high shelves; not much in the w* of binding, but all in that methodical disorde which to the eye of an expert means work, and ne secret of the power of Frenchof not come together again in fi life and force until some leader arose, boldly throwing o\ H. R. Thought our tactics after 1893 lamentable. We oug to have defied our sections to do their worst. Asked i whether it was true that I had gone for Rosebery in preferenhave some prejudices, but if you don't wound them, they are as reasonable as any other nation." Thought Irelandme." He smiled all over his face, playing with his fork.
